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* 1 am sorry he is vexed/ said Loiihair.

* He was going to speak to you himself,' continued Miss
Arundel; * hut he felt a delicacy about it.   He had thought
that your common feelings respecting the Church might
have induced 3*011, if not to consult, at least to converse,
with him on the subject; 1 mean as your guardian.*

' It might have been perhaps as well,' said Lothair;
' but I also feel a delicacy on these matters.'

1 There ought to be none on such matters,' continued
Miss Arundel, c when everything is at stake.'

* I do not see that I could have taken any other course
than I have done.' said Lothair.   * Tt can hardly be wrong.
The Bishop's church views are sound/

1 Sound ! ' said Miss Arundel; * moonshine instead of
sunshine.'

1 Moonshine would rather suit a midnight than a morn-
ing celebration,' said Lothair; 'would it not ? '

t A fair repartee, but we are dealing with a question that
cannot be settled by jests. See,' she said with great
seriousness, putting down her cup and taking again hia
offered arm, ' you think you are only complying with
a form befitting your position and the occasion. You
deceive yourself. You are hampering your future freedom
"by this step, and they know it. That is why it was
planned. It was not necessary ; nothing can be necessary
so pregnant with evil. You might have made, you might
yet make, a thousand excuses. It is a rite which hardly
suits the levity of the hour, even with their feelings ; but,
with your view of its real character, it is sacrilege. What
is occurring to-night might furnish you with scruples.'
And she looked up in his face.

* I think you take an exaggerated view of what I con-
template,' said Lothair.    * Even with your convictions it
may be an imperfect rite ; but it never can be an injurious
one.